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1 Von ſoon ou d be cured of your Folly, 
RE. once you but ſaw my ſweet ugg. 
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= For a Belle on the Town never foiſt her 5 

A well may a Snail or a Slug. 
RY | For reliſh-compare with an Oyſter .. 

= 5 As Moll of the Roſe, with my Jugg, 

I, : Xll is her Mother's own 

hoever will call for a Mug, 

ay find how the good Wife has 8 her 


Eh zur who is fo chaſe as wy Tuggt 
1 er cou'd not avs with Moll Ag; 


1 1 1 hel Ou ud 
” You'd . ſick of her ſoon as .a Dog, 
/* _ But as ſoundasa Koch with my Fogg, | 
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Zac Fellow that p "ſes her by; . ks” 
_ Gives your Molly aKiſs and a 
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Ty you chanced to pal on Bren; : 
While ſhe dreins the brown Cow by tlic 
ou'd think it a Tranſport like Heaven, 


=D ' hear the ſweet Strains of my Toe. | 


Sots ore theit Bottle dmire, . 
- Thethird Fifth and Right of it Glutz! 
Aus! all the Songsof a Quire 

Are flat to one Note of my Jugg. 


Hat a ; Pother you! keep about Molly; - 
That impudent Bar-keeping Trug: 


ſoon ſtand in Need of a Drug, + 
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In; Fetter of Cupid 1 wearh _ „ 


But the Gallant wa d get a black Eye, For a Cable is weak to one Hair, 
_ bat dar'd be ſo free with my vue. FR | That covers the oy of my ugg: Ts 
BE. | 8 oj pry bY 1 6. AN e | 5 os n E ** 14 1 | . . * 
ww ive him a Yar p,on the pate: Tho? Mol boaſt ber Dreſs, and rAir,  ! 
. 11 0 ſhrink, and his Shoulders he'd bt, When trim'd in her Bar- ſo ſmug zz ; 
- [Adil find he Moch ſafer cou'd prate None ever yet thought her io fair fair 5 by 
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Her Mouth} It wn d make your Mouth water] | 
2 Pt if you, had taken a Plug; a 
Ah! might I but hope it here a iter 3 
4 Io by the ſole Joy of my Jugg. £ 
NF be Ln (( 8 
Pat envy no Monarch his Throne; * 
If with her I might live ſafe Rt meg WES" 
2 1 ſhou'd think the Whole World were my * 
: If once | were owner of Juggs Pp 
4 1 1. - 88. _ ; * wo 2 
5 24 a Bug. 
rs "While cloſe to my Boſom I pr 


My adorable exquiſite Tugg- 5 
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+ On a Bed of new ſmeet-ſinelling Hay; 
Without either Blanket or Rug, 

I ſhou'd think a long midſummer Day : 
., Tog ſhort in the Arms of 1 >. 


And to break em in Vain may I tug; 


1d her bright Eye 
I'd venture to Wager my Lug; 
He ne're had given Yems the Vibe; 


But ue decreed it to 2 
V x 1 a 7 5 3 a. * a TA : 

d tout your Cam ß; & 

Nor ſpen all your Rhymes on 3 Pogs... wy 8 
. 'Who'd ſhine like a'Ruſh toa.Flambe $: e 
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